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| made Leonetta his wife—made her Lis
wife on thevery day that Helene Carle-
ton knelt below the luw window-sill of
ber roor. trying to decide would she
believe Lor lover true or false.

] wil! teust him,” she said softly;
sowhiant is Jove without faith?”

And so she trusted him; and at the
saume moment his arms encireled anoth-
| er whose head lay on Lis bosem. and
| who bore to him the most sacred of ti-

tles—his wife. ™

Yes, Leonctta was his wife.  She had
roached the crowning-point of her am-
| bition, and—was she satistied?

No—most cortainly.

A mad passionate love flled her
breast—a love that refused her rest or
peace. A fiery flume that seemed to
| consume Ler very being,

She realised the truth with clear dis-

{ cerning eves. She was an anloved

wife, neither more nor less, and the
thousht was maddening.

Sie had dreamed that wealth, and
| positien, and gratitied ambition would
| 1 her heart, vut once obtained, they
! tnrned to ashes inher bosom—a Dend
| Sea fruit that held but bitterncss to the
| core. .
| “Love, love; give me his love!" her

soul eried night and day: “to obtain
that, [ would barter sonl and body.™
|  Onceshe eameon a pictured face
among her husband’s treasuves. A fair
roung face, calm and screne, the low
| whit: brow shaded by silken curls, the

! sweet sensitive mouth slightly apart
with a smile.

And then this woman, who for years
| had believed love but a second or third
| aceessory of life, if even that, indeed,
had found it the one thing most to be
desired on earth.

Duy iy day Ler passionate love for
ber busba d inereased, kept burning to
a feverish fame by the Knowledge of
how far she was from reiguing in his
heart.

Not that willinely. by word or deed,
did Glendon Withers give sign of the
tervible truth of the knowledge of his
awakening from the passion of temper
thut had conquered bis reason: for a
while,

Under the spell of her dark eyes, un-
der the subtle weoing of her manuer,
and half maddened by Helene's cold dis-
missal, he had yielded to passion’s im-
pulse, and wed a woman he felt by in-
taition was far froin worthy to till the
place Helene lad once promised to
10ld.

Tie post was ‘past, however. The
words spoken conld never be reeatled.

r oood or il for betler or worse,
ta was his wife.

O:e evening Leonetta strayved down
“u elade that lay below the Lotel to
r her husband had taken her.

Her beautiful face was unusually pale,
and she sat thoughtiully dowa on alow
v mound.

It is stranee,” she murmured half
aleu:], “that thisevening, in particular,
his memory haunts me so persistently!™

Nut strange, had she known the
truth, for coming cvents cast their
| shadows before.

Even then, down in the shrubbery
below wheveshe sat,a pairof dark fierce
eyes were walchiny herwith an expres-
sion not good to sce.

I will await my time, "the man mur-
wureds in the height of her trinmph I
will humble her in the dust.™

= = = * L

Feinht, dancing and musie, wirth and
laughter, the ovder of the night.

The grounds arvound the mansion
ablaze as well, and nothing tit money
could proeure left Incking to add beau-
ty to the seene.

And one of the fairest maidens there
wis bine-eyed Helene Carleton. robed
in ivorv-colored satin, her soft gold
eurls clusteringarvound her dainty head.
her soft white throat clasped with
creamy pearis, whiie a few priceless
ones clustered above her-brow.

And below in the lower corridor,two
men faced each other, pule-faced and
stern, while the bride of one of them
impatiently awaited her husbaad’s com-
ine in the ante-rooni.

The men were Glendon Withers ¢

-t Astor, and with pale =set face
former Tstened.  while IHelene's
arding told him—what?
Simyply this: That Helene knew noth-
ing of the letter sent him, that she had
loved—nay.did love and trust him still,
and knew nothing of his marriage with
Leonetia.

Halbert said. I dare not. It will kill
her.™

What answer Glendon wonld have
made was never known,for this instant,
flushed and pearl-erowned, a smile on
Ler lips. Helene eame up the corridor
Ieaning on her escort’s arm.

The next moment, forzetting all else,
Glemdon was helding her han s in his.

Only fora moment—the next he re-
membered all.  He must tell his sensi-
tive blue-eyed girl, whomwe he loved with
all Lis heart, that in a moment of pas-
sion he had made anoiler womaun h's
wiLe.

Halbert sought Leonetta.

. ~Your hushand commissioned me,"”
tie =aid, aad Leonetta laid her hand on
hiz nrm.

and near a rustic scat. half screened
bery, and then—-

“Look! " he said slowly;
| who they are?”’

With hangiity pealing face Leonetta
foliowed the divectio 1 of his eyes.

“One is my husband,”” she said quiet-
Ir; *the other—"" .

“The woman he still loves—Ilelene
Carleton, his betrothed wife, who by
some fatal mistake was parted from
Eim.™

It scemed at that very instant asif
the fury of Hadeswas loosenedin Leon-
etta’s boson.

The next instant she had drawn 2
{ dagzer and leaped toward Helene.

A'wild ery rane out on the night air,
startling ail the bright assembly.

1 i arasped Ielene’s arm,
ard upiiited, and then Giendon
had ieaped between them.

It was a man’s cry of agony that rang
out, for the glittering weapon was bur-
ied to the hilt in Glendon Wither's
bosom.

He had saved Helene.
his own life to do so.

They earried him into the house, and
in 2 moment sympathising friends were
aathered around, while anxious enguir-
ies flew from lip to lip.

11e opened his eves with an effort.

I «It—it was—it was an accident,”
| he said, then lapsed into uncenscious-
! ness.

None contradicted the statement—

s*doyon know

11e had given

pame.

a man, dark-cyed and pale-faced.

1Ie looked avound till his cyes fell on
| Leonetta, who fell back, white, and al-
| most senseless.
e pointed to the shrinking woman.

-]t was no aceident,” he said: *‘that |
!

+ woman Is guilty of erime.”

l +His wife—bis wife!” ran from one to |

“You maust break the news yourself,”

ife led her into the grounds,and then,

He led her to the grounds a.s'well.-

from careless eyes by maganificent shrab- |

.| pickel fell intothe funnel.

he meant to save the honor of his!

Then suddenly into the crowd pushed this country he was struck by the ab-

the other.

“No—not
tried to murder me, but failed, and I
am lere-to avenee the attempt.
years my mind has wavered Dbetween |
justice and merey. but to-day justice |
has lowered the scale: and as for mer- |
ey—even from God that woman deserves
none. :

The next moment the group in the |
room was swaying from side to side—
shricks and Lorritied eries, the report
of a pistol,another horritied shriek niore
terrible than the rest, two white arms |
thrown in the air, a slender form that |
swayed for @ moment. a horrible red |
stain on the silken bodice of the costly
robe, and then beautiful, sinful Leonet-
ta Meredith had falien forward, shot
through theheart by the man whoealled
himself her husband.

In the terrible excitement that iol-

his wife but

lowed, the murderer eseaped, but wonths r

after his claim was proved true.

Fer many Jong weary weeks Glendon
Withers hovered Dbeiween life and
death, but Ly God's providence life
was conqueroy, and the blessed boon of
health was his azain.

Then, one quict morning. he and
Helene knelt side by side, and spoke
the vows thut made them one, and en-
tered upo: & in wiose perfect bliss i
the past was alwost forgotten.

There waus one man  conspicuous by
his absence at the tinmee, ani that was
Halbert Astor, whos=e treacherous hand
had worked such woc.

But joy had eome with renewed faith
to Glendon and Helene, and pe haps
their love was Jdeeper and purer for
the trials they inul gone through.

e — A ——

Boys and Ovoreonsts,

oLet me tell you” said a Detroit
man the o:her day, *that it’s all non-
sensos for bovs to wrap up the way
they do nowadays. Why, when I was
& youngster such a thing asa boy's
overcoat was pever heard of.™ |

“ilow did the littie fellows keep
warm in cold wenther?”

“Exercised. of conrse. I was raised
up north, t inhe winter T had a
warm jacket smd 2 pair of mittens, and
tied wy ears up with a woolen com-
forter. Chest-protectors and insolesand
flannel underwear and such were un-
known quantities in those days, and it
was cold enourh sometimes to freeze
the horns ofl’ of a brass mounkey.”

«And were you never eold?”’

“You bet I was cold, Lut I just rum
forit. Amovercoat! Why. = boy in
an overcoat wouldl have wstonished the
sommunity. And the boys in th se
days had one pair of mitiens to u wia-
ter. If they lost them. they blew on
their fingers to keep them warm. 1
they wore out, they patehed the seat o!
the mitten with leather. It makes me
sick to see the puny boys of to-day
rolled up like a lot of givls and afraid
of eatehing cold.  And that is just how
Jdiey get cold, too. Boys had sore
Jiroats in those days and their orand-
moihers gargled them with salt and
water, and wade them hot doses of
vinegar and molasses and butter. and
they got well the nextday. Tuey didn’t
lic off at a minute’s notice beenuse they
forgot to put on their arcties.”

And the indignant citizen went off
milt‘.l‘rmg.

“Boys in overconts!
smile to remember.”-—Debroil
Uress.

Well, I shovid
Free

-~
Can You Do It?

Last night tlic entting winds seemed
to biow direct from the Polar regions.
Vine street was' almost deserted and
only a few whose business kept them
ynt were seen walking at a rapid gait
to their several places of destination.
A reporter was slowly suuntering
through the streets in  his midnight
wanderiegs with his bix ulster button-
ed tizht around him, and his scalskn
cap pulled down over his cars, when
his attention was attracted to a party
of swell society wentlemen, who had
been out for a nizht of it.  —Ibet you
230, said ene of them to a companion,
“that you canuot drop = nickel from
your eve into a funnel five times insue-
cessjon.”

The proposition was immediately ac-
cepted, when the party stepped into
Biliy Gruber’s. A funnel was procur-
ed, and placed with the small end run-
ning down the waist of the gentleman’s
trousers. A nickel was placed on  his
left eyelid with the other one closed.
He slowly bowed his head and the
“Once,“
cried out the friend with whom the
waeer had been made.  The second
time the feat was successiully accom-
plished.  As the third trial was about
to be made his friend accused him  of
havingan eye open. “No, indeed, Lhave
not.”" was the reply, but before he had
completed this assurance the friend
emptied a pitcher of ice water into the
funnel.

A bottle of wine, and as much more
as they want,” said the man as he,
bastened to the Emery Hotel, whence a
messenzer was dispatched for dry
trousers, ete.—Cin. Com. Guzefle.

Semeaz Odd Incidents of Dueling.

Ono of the most singular features of
iueiing is that the lives of the combat-
ants have not unfrequently been saved
by a ticles carried on the person. The
life.of Broderi-k, of California, was
oncesaved by the ball of his antagon-
ist sirikine his watch, while we have
the oratorios of Handel beeause the
sword of his antagonist broke bn  his
coat button. Two iichting Irihmen,
MeNally and Harrington, once fought,
aud the bullet of one was turned aside
by the suspender buckle of the other,
while the second bullet Jodged in a
paper of ginger nuts in  the pocket of
the first man. Another Irishman,
tirhiting with Barrington had his life
preserved by a broocis which he wore,
in which the ball lodged, while Roche-
fort was spared for years to abuse Lis
political enemies by the accident  of
having a -frane piece in his vest
por But perhaps the most singu-
lar result ever know in a duel was that
achieved by two French gentlemen
named Pierrot and  Arviequin, who at
the word fired together, and each suc-
cceded in killing the other’s seeend.
“What an escape!” eried a speetator,
thourh the seconds had both fallen
dead. Dutitmay be safely affirmed
that the friends of the seconds did not
look on the matter in this accommo-
dating way, and much trouble ensued,

dropped. and no further fighting re.
sulted from so unlucky a duel.—The
Ficlid of Honor.

Lord Colerkiye says that when in

sence of childhoed. We defer to our
| children and tleir opinions, allow them
| to engross the general attention, force
social obligations on them, and cut
| them off from *all the sweet depend-
| ence of their years.” making grown
per-ons of them before Eggfish chil-

though tinally the whole affuir was |

{ dren have laft the nursery

A New Yerk contribution to the eol-
nmuns o the Boston Globe relates the
following interesting and romantic
=l TY:

Adew duys ngoa man about sixty
vears of age, with theappearance of an
ol farmer, and very tacitura, register-
elatt ¢ Sincluir House, under the
name of Ezra W. Forman, No:mora,
Pleindes group, Pacific Ocean. Con-
versation shows him to be a very intel-
decent man. He tells a wonderful tale.
If.- says in substance that in the year
1547 the ship Ocmulgee of Wareham
was homeward bound with full load,
tryworks .overbpard,. and. .trialis: and
hoos of ofl stowed in every top.: After
ieaving Lahaina,"S? E. October 7, with
330 barrels of sperm. 3250 barrels of
whale o1, and 41,000 pounds boue,.she
was never heard from.  Forman was
hoat-steerer. .- He claims he.is the sole
survivor, ayd. states-that. the ship .was
wreeked on -Nomeora, ‘an:-island Jnsth
Pleiades group, and givesithe foll 2
romanticstory of the wreek:,

“Tlfe Ocilee ient ashors 687 No-

mora in Deceinber, 1847, and all hands |

were drowned -excepting; myselfz Mar+
tin. the-cook, nnd an: Hawslizn:sailor
numed. Washee: - -Ail the ofl casks were’
stove, and the'ship“¢radually hove over
the reef, “untid’ 'ign Iy ‘the -Survivors
conld walk sround her st low water.
“Through the Hawaiian. I was' en-
abled to talk to the chief on-the island.:

| 1 oxplained the usesthat might be made

of t..e various-articles,.ang assisted by
natives got everything out® of “the ship,
including the-bone; and - then broke up
the ship; saving planks, nails, anchors;
chuins and.whaling geame” . . LDof
Ve were given :houses, -lands<ahd
wives. accepted our-position and-detef-
mined to make the best of-it, and excgpt
that we were. exiles from _hHome znd
{riends,were content and happy. I tanght
the natives many of . the-ruder arts;and’
they prospered greatly. ~Butthenatives
feared to lose us, and"“when a ship came
in sight hurried us away into’the Inter-
ior until the foreign vessels had passed
oz. gt Cocky S = -
Later my two.campanions:died.and
I was Ieft alone.  Surroonnded -by'm
children and ‘grandehildtén, Lwas‘final-
lv acknowledged to_Be their ruler, and
1y word was theirJaw,  Ltold them I
must go to my friends, : but. had.-to
swear by their.zods shatI wonldreturn.
Finally a saadal-wood trader-toueléd
there, I embarked:inher; was landed in
Sidney; andwrade’ my way here after

much troubleand gime.t. o~ . .

Sucl is Forman’s story..- Now comes
another remarkable tale. Hesays the
wlalebone is. in prime condition, -and
from the tizne of its wreek-te: the pres-
ent day a native has always “been-om
cuard over it, and that regularly onee
a week its position has been shifted: to
s.ve it from rats and mold. Forman
says that his two compunions left g+
number of childrén who'are “néw - bit
and healthy, and that he has tweniy-
nine sons and dauglters and sixty-nine
grandehildren.  Some
merchants have tuken stock in Fog-
man’s story, have advanced him 5,000
worth of gooils. chartered a steamer
and she will soen leave New York for |
the Pleiades, to earry out this modern
Alexander Selkirk and bring back the
bone, estimated to be worth now from,
§150,00 1, to 817 ,000. & 3

‘The'story is.a romantic sone and the
anpearance of Forman earries truth?
with it; but 2 Nuntncket gentieman, to
waom the tale has been submitted, whe
is conversant with whaling matters,
doubts il from livst to last, and advises
ilie merehunts, responsible ones, by the
way. to examine Fovinan and  his story
very earefuliy before neeepting its truth.
Ihe geatleman who has advised on the .
matter says there never was ‘o ships
Oemulree of Wareham  in-the whalings

that was lost.  The only
of that name was owned in
Piotmes Holeo and  sailed  repeatedly
o taat port irom 134 until, in 1863,
sag wis burned by the Confederate
iruiser Alabama.  There are also other
serious discrepanciesin Fo man's state-
mesnt apions which is the proportion of
whalebone to ti:g provortion of oil ta-
ken, and althougn his yarn is ingeni
ously twisiel, vet it is full of Haws and
2pt to strand o examination, and the
inference is. unless he ean reconstract
his story with 2 new name for the ship
that is aceeptuble, he is a crank ora
cheat of the worst sort.
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- sternus Ward and Tom Pepper.

" Tom Pepper, who is known -as “the :
Eecr]css prevaricator of Nevada,™ led a
ohemian life here years ago. One

day. hearing of Artemus Warg's arrival

at the International Hotel, in breathless

haste he rushe i away to interview the

great humorist. He ran at ooce to

Ward's room and, knocking, was in-

stantly admitted.

3 «Artemus Ward, I believe!” .
Artemus signified that the guess was
a good one.

“I am delighted to meet you,' cried

Tom—*‘delighted to meet you, sir.”
*«And I have the pleasure of seeing?

—' and the smiling Ward looked a

whole line of interrogation points.

“I am—TI am—that is my name is"’—
gasped Tom—*‘my name is. Well, just
wait 2 moment till I think,” and Tom
ran out of the room and closed the
door behind him, Jeaving Artemus
standing in the middle of the floor-

After a few moments in tke hall Tom
rushed back toward the astenished
}\'a_rd with cxteudI(,ad hand ;mi glowing

ace, erying: ‘‘Pepper, Pepper, sir!
I'm Mr. }—PETJIJEI‘.—T(EIJP; Pepper—better
known as Lying Tom Pepper.”

Hingston—Ward’s agent—was out at
the moment. Thinking h» had an in-
sane man to deal with, Artemus
smiled the most clieerful smile then at
his command. He declared he had
often heard of Mr. Pepper, and was de-
lichted to meet him. At the moment
lie'was about to change his sock: would
Mr. Pepper be kind enough to with-
draw and call round again in half an
hour. Mr. Pepper would, and did.

When Mr. Hingston came in Arte-
mus had 2 fearful story to tell about
his adventure with a crazy . man.
Afterward, when Ward came to know
that a sense of his greatness as a
humorist had so overcome poor Tom as
to cause him to forget his own name,.
the genial lecturer declared it was the:
greatest compliment that had ever been
paid him.—Virginia (Nev.) Enlcrprise.

A Hamilton (Cal) paper says a
Chinaman has devoted the whole sum-
mer and fall to gathering horned toads,
which are very numerous on the Red
Hills, aud are as much dreaded as
rattlesnakes. Recently he made a
shipm:ent of 2,000 of the toads to San
Francisco, from which place they will
be sent to China. The touds ere con-
verted into various kinds of medicines,
which sell very high. For the cure of
chills and fever they are said to be the
finest things known. A toad is placed
in a flask of whisky for several weeks,
and then the stuff is sold as a tonic.

Philadelphia_{

%_i‘y«epea.king; “his brow

%{terian church, is printed here, says a
/ashington dispateh to The Cincinnali
Commercial Gazelte: )
“Just about the close of the war,
when greenbacks were abundant and
entertainments in demand at points
where large nnmbers of troops were
statioped, Rev. Dr. Bartlett, who was
then lecturing, received a telegram
from someone at Cairo, Ill., asking his
terms for a lecture. ‘Five hundred
dollars and expenses,” answerel the
doctor, hoping to get rid of the annoy-
ance and danger of so long a trip.
| ‘Name your own time: terms satisfac-
tory,” was quickly wired back. Soin
due season the doctor started to fill his
engagement. He was to speak on Fri-
day-cvening, but owing to several acci-
dents common in those days, he did not
,his destination till late Saturda;
t. He was most cordially wel-
%by the chairman of - the lecture
: tee, whom he found fo be an en-
for his
5 Mon:

ferprising sutler. héApologizinﬂ'
non-appearance, he Wg
would dg

' § it e-doc-
said he wonld deliver one ofhis lec-
tores on-th€ "*Glory and Shame of Lan-
gyage,’ appropriate to the occasion. To
his astonishment he found Sunday
worning that he was advertised in an
extra bulletin to deliver his grandest
and most eloquent lecture that evening
at $4 per ticket. He expostulated, but
in vain. He was told that he must
keep his promise.

“Expecting to find a small audience
at such s large tariff he was surprised
with a crowded house, and four major

perals on a front seat. It was all

gain for the sutler, who had sold
tickets ahead for the regular lecture,
and used the Sundny—nigit service to
tzke in the army of contractors,officers,
and others then thronging Cairo, who
were willing to pay almost any price
for an evening's entertainment.

“J hey treated me like a prince,’’said
the doctor, “but I never preached Sun-
day night before or since where tickets
of admission were paid for." The sutler
got ahead of me, and came out with
several hundred dollars’ profit.”

—_— e e ——
Senator Garland’s Speech.

Augustus H. Garland was born in

Tennessee in 1832, His looks are not
strikingly impressive. His frame tall,
well built, compaet, surmounted witha
well-rounded head; bushy black hair;
face clean shaven; his mouth firm set,
but pleasant, solemn one moment and
twitching the next with some nascent
drollery; brown eyes, small frank and
picrcing; kindly withal, but changing
rapidly from earnest to quizzical; in
movement, easy and self-possessed; in
debate, clear, cool, fair, driving directly
by strong logie to the end inview. The
Benate does not contain a more uni-
versal student or a more restless wag.
A guilty conscience keeps him always
on the lookout for some terribleretalia-
tion, and it is a red-letter day in the
senatewhen this biter is bit.
'  On one occasion, when an important
measure was before the senate, MMr.
Garland delivered a careful and ex-
haustive speech, to which closc atten-
tion was given. About ten minutes af-
fer he had finisied, and, metaphorical-
bound with
viatorious wreaths,”” Don Cameron
went over to the Arkansas Senator’s
side of the chamber and said:

“Garland, when are you going to
speak on this question? I want to Lear
}'0\}.“

“Good Lord!" remarked the surprised

senator; “why I just got through. Where
were you?"
. About five minutes later Mr. Whyte,
of Maryland, who had not been in the
senate during the speech, had the job
put up on him, and asked the same
question in good faith. -

“Why, I just finished. Whyte, con-
sult the Record in the morning.”

Another five minutes passed, and
then Butler, of South Carolina, another
sleepless wag, went meekly up to Gar-
-land and asked him when he was going
| to speak to the bill.  Considering the
source of this last inquiry, the remark
was in the nature of an  eye-opener,
and Mr. Garland tartly replied:

“If you have any more o: 'em, But-
ler, bring them on in a body; it saves
time — l?’usking:on Lost,

Seen Through a Window.

| She sat at a window on a public
street, and day a‘ter day the crowd
who passed saw her at the sewing-ma-
chine. The old men meatally remarked
that she was a perfect lady, and the
voung men voted her the rival of a
June gose. If she had raised her eyes
to the window she might have met the
pitying gaze of various old baldheads
and the admiring glances of legions of
_mashers, but she never did so. -Noses
‘were wiped and haudkerchiefs waved
within a foot uf the glass, but she

and plaited as if ntterly unconscious of
the ex stence of the outside world.

It is probable that 500 men glanced
into that window in the course of the

stopred humming oa their account.

Things had teen going on this way
for months when, only the other day, a
widower with a heart full of pity for
the unfortunate got himself up regard-
less of expense and Lollly entered the
place. The ch-rmer was there alone.
With a melting soul he approached the
sewing-machine and laid his heart upon
it. That is, he coughed, gurgled,
stammered, and inquired if she would
not ‘prefer to boss a $15,0 0brick-house
rather than to make shirts for 75 cents

er day.

The charmer ros¢ up. She had a
short leg. ‘That side of her face which
the pug}ic had never seen displayed
three moles and a bad scar. That eye
which the public had never gazed into
contained a squint, and. she had bad
front teeth. She made a grab at a

“settling an old duffer’s hash pretty in-
fernally quick,” and the widower
‘broke for out-doors. His sympathizing
and palpitatine heart was left behind
him as he went,but the charmer picked
it up and followed after him and heaved
it into the gutter with the remark:
“I've just been aching for a chance
to break some of your necks, and don’t
you put your hoofs in here again if you
want to see next spring’s dandelions.”
~ Experiments have recently been made
by the French Government with a new
xind of siege gun of prodigious power.
It is described as made of.steel and
nearly thirty feet long, and the tube is
strengthened with ten coils of plated
steel sire one millimeter, or.039 inch
in diameter. The weight of this gun
is fifty tons, and it projects a shell
weighing 297 pounds, capable of pene-

thick at 2 range of seven and one-half
miles.

" their voyages. delivering { g
in fine order, after which they were}
ready to load for the return voyﬁ at

obs at

hemmed, and tucked, and gathered, -

day, but the sewing-machine never

yard-stick .and said something about

trating armor plates nearly six inches |

old sa'lor, o- still older shipowner, to
recall the grand old ships of thirty-five
and cven {ifty years ago. Comparethe
sailing ships of to-day with those of
years ago, and what do we find? Large
and moderately sharp hulls, with square
yards and short masis, wire standing
riggings, patent anchors, windlass
pumps, steering gear, iron water-tank,
steam engine, and many other conven-
ient arrangements. Doubtless the
march of improvement and the grow-
ing necessitics of commerce have grad-
n:ﬁly led up to the present style oms-
sel. - Bat.a.e they an improvement up-
on the old? I do not find that the av-
erage time of passage from and to the
Eust Indies, or round the Horn ports, is
lessened. Oeceasionally there is noticed
some rapid passage, but reference to
old shipping papers will show the ree-
ords of passages to or from the identi-
eal ports equally guick, such passages
having been made by vessels that in
these times-would be as mnch a.- curi-

oo

once. No iong and expensive j

the cnd of every passdge, in order to
put the ship in o seaworthy condition.
The good old ship, with her round and
easy model, carried a cargo with ease
and comfort. No thrashing and strain-
ing in a gale of wind or beavy sea; easy

to her rigging, she came out of a gale

fresh as z daisy, and w.thout a particle
of damage to herself or cargo. What
does the sailor of to-day know of the
beauteous ship of old? The snug little
ship of four hundred tons or there-
abouts, with a white band picked
out with ports, or the bright waist,
flush deck fore and afr, Lbroken only by
the caboose, lorg boat, 2nd companion
way; the old-fashioned windlass, with
working-room on each side of it—
good hempen standing rigging, well
taken care of; the old-fashioned wheel
and tiller, the big, lower studding
sail, with the swinging boom; the com-
fortable and serviceable topmast stud-
ding sails, and the less uscful, but yet
graceful and airy, topgailant and royal
studding sails, not forgettinys the snowy
white main skysail, the apex of -the
whole beautiful creation.

Whole topsails had not then given
place to double. Ciose reefing of
either of the caps meant warm work
for the erew; but the men kn-w their
duties, were sailors, and could tie up
the muslin and e happy. Dear old
vessels! I know the ending of many of
you, and as from time to time I have
read of the final end of some of your
number, I have felt as though some
old friend had gone before me.Your
memories are_lﬁeasanz to dwell upon,
and thke remembrance of tise glorious
men that trod yvour decks as masters,

mates, and sailors recali wlso the pleas-

ant days that I have passel on board
some of you during voyazes to India
and China. ' -
At some time in the ful re I may re-
call my experiences of cv:iin voyages
in years long one. In tho ¢ days the
telearaph was unknown. O.d Parker,
upon the observatory w.ir Cenival wharfy
nad a telegraphje codv of signals for:
vessels; but.Morse had not. clectrified.
the world. ~Sixty days was the aver-
age time of the so-called India mail,
so that a voyage to ludia meant from
four to four and a half mouths’ passage
out, and an additional two months for
the news of your afrival loreach home.
Now the Suez canal and the electric
wire have changed everything. Bat,
as the world must progress, I must
accept all the terrible changes, and
comfort inyvseif tzlking with some old
fozv, Lke mysel’, of the *‘good old
days. - ros.un Dudgel. '
——— A ——

“Dot Vhas AlLY

“I pelief I vhas shwindled vonee
more,”’ he said to the Sergeant at the
Central .Station yesterday =s he was

asked to take a « hair and report his er-*

rand.

“How?" ]

“Vhell, Ivhasinmy blace apoudt
two hours ago vhentwostrangers vhalk
in, and one of 'em says to me:

“Shake, I haf 2 bet on you. I know
you vhas a great man tohaf confidence
in human nature. und I bet $2, cafen
oup, dot you vhill lend me feety cent.”

“Vhell, I dunno. I nefersee him pe-
fore, but if somepody bet $2 on me I
doan' like him to lose it, und maype he
also divide vhat he wins."

“‘And you let him have it?"

“Vhell, I haf some confidence in hu-
man nature. He vhalks off mit my
feety cent, und my vhife says I vhas
der piggest fool in Detroit.”

“And what do you want of me?”’

I like to know if you pelief like my
vhife?”

- “Yes, sir, 1 do!
your money again.’’

“My son Carl says I petter soak my
headt. T like to know if you think dot
vhay?"

uI do'H

*Und my brudder-law says I make a
fine lunatic asylum all by myself. Vhas
he correct?"”

uHe is. ”

_“Vhell, dot vhas all. If I vhas
right I get madt und clean oudt der
shanty. If 1 vhas wrong I go home
und keep still until my headt vhas
soaked enough to lose my confidence
in human nature. Dot vhas all—good-
day.”*—Detroit Free Press.

You'll never see

Celebrated Women.

Sarah Althea Hill, of the famouslaw-
suit against Senator Sharon, is of me-
dium beight, well developed, with a
lithe; trim ficure. She gives at-first
sight the impression of 2 woman who
is abundantly able to take care of her-
self, and yet the expression of her face
and her atiitudes are very womanly, as
though she lacked confidence and were
appealinz for’ support.  Her features
are regular, her faee oval.- She is

neither blonde or brunette, with. dark’

brown hair, which is allowed to fall in

graceful waves over her full, round.

forehead. Her most attractive feature
are her full, brown eyes. Her nose is

elear cut, and her mouth is resolute in

the habitual compression of her lips:
but this is somewhat belied by a slight
droop at the corners, as though an ori-

| ginally fine will had been overlaid by.a

strain of voluptuousness which weaken-
ed and coarsened it. Her whole man-
per shows nervousness and vitality.

Lucy Stone congratulates her sex or
the past year's gains for their cause.
Full suffrage for women has beenestab-
lished in Washiogton territory, and
rounicipal suffrage has been granted to
unmarried women and widows
Ontario and Nova Scotia. Municipal
sufirage has worked so well in England
that the British parliament bas extend-
ed it to Scotland.

and Brooklyn, seven-cighths of whom
are in the laundry business.

. the

funeral ceremony I ever witnessed.

It was that of a weman who had lit-
erally died by inches. Poverty, sor-
row, and sickness had been her constant
companions for years, and when st
last on a hospital bed she drew her last
breath it seemed as if there could be
nothing left to fcel the pang of dissolu-
tion—nothing bat skin and bone.

She had been well cared for in her
last sickness by those who gave their
time and service to the work of chari-
ty, butit is doubtful if she kmew it.
Her mind lived in: the past, and she
murmaured iz deliriom of ahappy home,
and seemed to be always caressing a
little child. Now-she weuld talk to it
in'a sweet mother-tongue, using the
fond, endearing language of love to
call it to her agam; she seemed to dread
some terrible fate for it, and- besought
God to_save it, even to take it away.
from the evil to come. Always it was
child that was present with her, so
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Six of the prominent hotel-keepers of
New York are widowers.

Froude, the historian, thinks of mak«
ing a journey around the world.

Germauny is beginning to ble at
the enormous expense -of the standing
army-

The funniest thing about Mark
Twain's new lecture is the receipts at
the box office. :

The deficit of the last World’s Ex
sition, held at Paris, was upwar
86,000,040, and that of Vienrs, in 1873,
was over £9.000,000.

Wooden shoes, of theold Dutch type,
are now made at Daabury, Conn. They
are of buttermy, and while impervious
to waterare very light.. . .

In Southern Alaskarainfalls during
three days of the week. Theotherfour
days are dump and foggy. The winters
are comparatively mild. -

¥ PHThis was

‘but an attractive ap

of.

There are 4,000 Chinese in New York,

woman's history. The pall of a dark
ast had fallen upon her.
:nown that the child about whom she
bad raved and prayed was _still alive,
and somewhere in the city. But so
far all search bad failed to find her.
The brief funeral ceremonies—at the
expense of the city, for her's wasa pau-
er burial—were held in the large par-
or of the hospital. A young clergy-
man who had just entered upon his
work, the assistants of the hospital, the

‘undertaker, hat in hand, and ome or

two strangers, were all who were pres-
ent. The dead woman lay in a highly
varnished pine coflin, from which the
metal shells were already falling in a
shower of tawdry splendor, so imper-
fectly were they fastened on. Her face
was composed zud peaceful. Lile and
death had done their worst—the battle

‘| wasnow over.

In the chill 2nd the silence the voice
of the young minister, cultured and
tuneful, sounded like a-strain of music:
All heads bowed as he recited: '

I am the resurrection and the life.

There was a scream—a wail of heart-
rending grief—and the service was in-
terrupted, as a woman, younzand hag-
card, rushed into the room and threw
herself on the coffin: she was dressed
gaily in silk attire. & long feather
dangled from a gaudy hat—everything
about her bespoke death sadd:r than
che coffin. .

“Mother mother,” she moaned,
swhy did vou you not let me Lnow?
Oh, I would have come to vou and
worked my fingers to the bone to save
you! Oh, mother, mother! come back
to me just to say that you forgive me.
Mother, it is your own little Emmy!
Do you hearme? 1t is Emmy! Oh,
my God! Inm toolate! She will nev-
er speak to me again!” - :

Pitying. fricods wiew ihe ifrenzied
woman away. In a moment she had
dashed them aside, and leaning-again’
over the dead mother she pressed her
lips once—twice—thrice to the cold
lips of the dead. Then she clasped her
hands and lifted her eyes to heaven,
while ber lips seemed to be recording a

‘vaw. . The wintry sun shone out &t that
‘moment from the.western sky, and.
touched with golden finger the sad,.

sad scenc of death inlife, and life in
death, and the minisicr resumed the
service where he had been .interrupted:
I am the resurrcction and the life.
' —Detroit Frce Press.

Sponges.

Oueof the sights of the Florida reef
is the sponger. He is generally a
conch from Conchtown, Key West, and
devotes his entire time to the business
of fishing up the repul-ive objects call-
ed sponges. This is done chiefly with
hooks or spears, the toat driiting along
until a sponge is sighted, when it is
hooked or speared, and jerked from its
stronghold upon the bottom. When
the water is too deep for the hooking
process, the sponger goes overboard

‘and dives to the sponge, by main force

tearing it. from the bottom. The
sgonges taken from this section are not
the delicate toilet sponges, being a dif-
ferent grade, and only used for coarse
work. They grow to a large size,some
measuring three feet across and two
high, and :when active present anything
A good
healthy sponge looks as it comes to the
surface like a great beef’s liver, and the
odor is,spongy —no other word describes
it. Whena load of these aromatic
flowers of the ocean is secured, they
are taken down to Key West, or may
be cured on'some of the keys. Tais
consists of allowing them to remain in
the sun until thoroughly decayed, and
then treating them to repeated rinsings,
until the animal matter is entirely re-
moved.. They are then placed in the
sun to bleach, and in this stage are
seen covering the fences in Conchtown.
Later they are subjected to several
processes, one of which in some cases
is sanding. Thisis more common in
the toilet sponge from the Mediterra-
nean. Shake one and you will find
that quite a depositof finesand escapes.
'This was not eaten or absorbed by the
sponge when alive, a3 you might sup-

pose, but is a process by which the

weight of the sponge is increased, and,
as they sell by the pound, the object is
evident. -

The tricks that the guileless. sponge-
dealer is not up to-are not worth chron-
icling. Some time'ago a young man
was sent to 2" sponge locality to buy
sponges for a firm . who was going to
manufacture & new article that requir-

-ed large quantities, and it was found

thdt the young man paid as much for

water.and coral tockas he did for

sponge. i
Better-sponges are found in the Ba-

‘hamas than on the Florida reef, and

tie business, though in the hands of a
few, is a valaable ene: The majority
of people have rather peculiar ideas re-
garding the sponge. Some think it an

-Inscct, others a pTant.' 1t is, howerver,

a simple animal, composed of many
cells, that are arranged in three layers,
the middle oné “Secreting the lime or
silex, as the ease may be, that goes to

form the skeleton of the animal. —Flor-
ida Cor.-Cincinnalt Enquirer.

The camel has- twice the carrying
ower of an ox 1Y
load of 400 pounds he can travel twelve
to fourteen days without water, going
fourtéen miles a day. ~They are fit to

work at five years. old, but their
 strength begins to decline at twenty-

five, although they live usually until
forty. They are often fattened at thir-
ty for the butcher, the fesk tasting like
beef. = The Tartars have herds of these
animals, often 1,000 belonging to one

family. The Timbuctoo breed is re-

markable for speed and used only for
couriers, going 800 miles'in eight days

;v% a meal cf dates or grain at night-
a

all thete was of ‘the dead
It was only

With an ordinary

aSie John A M,

A malicious scribe started the story
that a daughter of Emma Abbott is to
| be married shortly. As if Emma were
old enough to have a marriageable
daunghter.

Large numbers of dried and smoked
lizards are imported by the Chinese
physicians, which are used in cases of
consumption and angemia with consid-
erable success.

The beginning of the Christian era is
not so very remote, after all. Theodore

touching each other’s hands carried us
back to Chri-t. ’ =

“Do nothing; say nothing; time will

tt everything to rights,”” is Emperor

illiam’s invariable answer when one
member of his family comes to com-
| plain of another. .

There is a cat in Philadelphia which
gets up its back, claws, and spits every
time it hears ““Sweet Violets.” In the
opinion of the Call there isa good deal
of human nature in cats.

A party of beaver hunters sent two
large beavers to Griffin, Ga., where
they were exposed on sale at the butch-
er shops, the meat being regarded by
experienced epicures as very fine.

The following thrilling sentence is
taken from a recently puﬁjshed society
novel: “For a whole quarter of an hour
the young man gazed thoughtfully in
the Hame of the extinguished candle.”

An Italian woman in New York cele-
brated the day before Christmas byeat-
ing a porous plaster which had been
prescribed for herarm. She. didn’t
know any other way to take it, and she

comfortalle and dangerous.
The plaster modél for a heroie-sized

and, Ohio, has been completed. The
statue will be of granite.” It will sur-
‘mount a monument now being built in
Lake View Cemetery, which, when fin-
ished, will be in the form of a ‘sarco-

plete will be twenty-five feet in height.

The Yukon River, in Alasks, issc
long, says Lieutenant Schwatka, tha$
if its source were at Salt Lake itswa-
ters might empty into New York Bay,
~and its mouth is so wide thatNew York
would be one side and Philadelphia on
the other. Alaska has a coast line
%reater than that of all the rest of the

nited States, adding together the At-
lantie, Gulf 2nd Pacific seaboards.

A chemist of Munich has- invented a

rocess whereby a white powder, which
Eas all the properties of quinine, may
be produced from coal. Italwayshap-
pens this way. Just about the time a
product of nature becomes so essential
that apprehension is excited lest the
patural supply may fail, or its price be-
come so high that the poorer man can
not buy it, somebody comes to the res-
cue with a sufficient recourse.

We heard the other day of a belliger-
ent gander in the tiock of J. F. Steph-
ens, Carroll County, which met with =
singular accident three weeks ago.
Making fichtat a heifer in the lot he
seized er by theforehead, when the
heifer, by a dexterous turn of a korn,
'struck téxc gander’s necl; and cig. oud
the windpipe, leaving it hangi own
like a snout. ‘The old ga.ndegr}:gwonnd
healed over with the windpipe still
hangingout, through which he breathes,
and he seems to be as  hearty as ever,
though not as velligerent as before.—
Newman (Ga.) Herald.

In Persia, long ago, they had a cheer-
fal and effcetual manner of punishing
criminals.  For stealing, death was the
penalty. Two young trees were by
main strength brought together atiheir
summits and thea fastened together
with cords. The culprit was then
brought out and” kis legs tied with
ropes, which were again carried upand
fixed. to the tops of tae trees. The cords
that forced the trees together were then
cat, and by the clasticity and power of
the spring the body of the thief was
torn asunder, and thus left to hang di
vided on each separate tree.

. The carpet-making business is very
170 establishments, aod their average
give exployment to 8,500 hands. Ten
years ago the price of the best %rm
carpets at the factoryruled at 1. ;
yard, shading off into thelowe:_grag :
On the day preceding the receat strike
the price was from 55 to 60 cents at the
factory. 'These are the prices fixed by
the manufacturers who seli to theze-
Most of these fac-

course, are lower.
tories are now idle.

her sealskin.jacket rubbed the

hands of Ivan Turgueneff. ‘In that
famous Russian novelist’s cor 1d-
ence, recently published at St Peters-
burg, there was found the following:
‘«Whenever I think of Sarah Bernhard®
I2m reminded involuntarily of the
toad. Why did God give to both thess
creatures an adorable and i

voice?’ In another lecturche callsher
an “ugly mouther and posturer;”’ s
cold grimacer—pourrie de chie—whom
nature has provided with an adorable
voice while refusing her all other gifts

by some incomprehensible caprice.

piceé of black ribbon. - If the Tingis

she will get a rich husband; if the il
favorite amusement among the-you
girls in Russia to conceal their finger
rings in small heaps of corn-on the
floor. A hen isbrought in, which at
once begins to peck at the  tiny heaps
of grain.
nlar belief, be married before
panions in the experiment.

Ea

1er com-

tail trade. The prices to jobbers. of .

Parker once said that eighteen old men

found its internal application both uz- °

statue of the late S. S, Stone, of Cleve- .

pbagus.. The -monument when com- .

3

extensive in Philadelphia. There are .
annual output is 22,000,000 yards. They .

Sarah Bernhardt never had the furof -
way so upmercifully as at the erfi

In Sweden younz girls place under
three separate cups aring, a coin anda

first accidentally cxposed she will-be .
married within the vear; if the:money,

bon, she will die an old maid. ~ Itisa

The owner of the first ring -
exposed to view wiil, according to pop- :



